It had been fetched out by the combination gardener-
stableman-chauffeur, temporarily Impressed In a white
jacket and smelling of vulcanized rubber and ammonia,
Mrs. Marders removed her chins from her cup,-

"Horace plays too well/5 she said,, "really too well.
The other men can5!; compare with him. Y<?u were lucky
to have him for a partner^ child/*

"Yessuin/5 the girl agreed. "I guess he won't risk me
again/*

"Nonsense/5 Mrs. Marders rejoined. "Horace en-
joyed playing with you? with a young, fresh girl
Didn't you notice it, Belle?"

Belle made no reply. She poured Horaces tea^ and
at this moment tier daughter came across the lawn, in
her crocus-yellow dress* Her eyes were like stars? more
soft and melting than any deer's* and she gave Horace
a swift shining glance,

"Well, Titanla?9' he said.

Belle half turned her head^ with the teapot poised
above the cnp^ and Harry set his cup on the table and
went and knelt on one knee in her path^ as though he
were cajoling a puppy. The child came up^ still watch-
ing Horace with radiant and melting diffidence^ and
permitted her father to embrace her and fondle her with
his short, heavy hands,

"Daddy's gal/9 Harry said. She submitted to having
her prim little dress mussed* pleasurably but a little
restively. Her eyes flew shining again.

"Don't muss your dress? sister/" Belle said. The child
evaded her father's hands with a prim movement.
"What is it now?" Belle asked. "Why aren't you play-
ing?*'

"Nothing. I just came home.** She came and stood
diffidently beside her mother's chair.
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